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Literature Text 


“Okay I’m going out for groceries, you three be good while I’m gone!” Kimihito 
said, slowly waving goodbye to the 3 monster girls standing behind him.They all 
wanted to come along, but he preferred to be quick and not have any issues on 
the way there or back. 


“Hey Cerea, you want to play some games while we wait for him to get back?” 
Papi said, flapping her blue harpy wings slightly to get to the tv faster. 


“I'm good for now. I need to make sure my sword is in proper condition...” 


“Tt’s still fake, you know.” Miia interjected. 


“Even if it is fake, it needs to be taken care of!” Crerea responded, slowly 
rotating and laying her large centaur body across the floor to inspect the sword 
she kept on her hip. 


“Well whatever you two do just make sure we don’t make a mess for Darling 
when he gets back.” Miia said as she slid her long red tail across the floor to the 
couch. 


But before she could sit down she heard a knock at the door. The other two 
preoccupied, she went to the door and peered outside. No one was there, but 
sitting on the floor was a box that was labeled top secret. 


Using her long snake tail, Miia grabbed the box and brought it to the table. 
Placing it down, she began to open it, revealing a large metal box with a big red 
button on the top of it. The sides were adorned with bold letters C.E.M. “Hey, 
you two, come take a look at this.” 


Cerea and Papi stopped what they were doing and walked over to the table. 
“What is it?” Cerea asked. 


“I had no idea it was just outside. Maybe we should wait till Darling gets home 
and see what he thinks about it.” Miia suggested 


“T agree Master will surely know what it is, if not he can always ask Mrs. Smith.” 
Cerea added. 


Miia and Cerea turned away from the box, as Papi had her eyes glued to the red 
button wondering what it could do. “Maybe we should call Darling and see if he 
kn-” 


*click* 


Both Miia and Cerea turn around and see Papi with her wings on the button. 


Suddenly a few bright lights shot out from the box, pointing at each of the 
monster girls. The lights entered into them then shot out to one another. A red 


light traveled from Miia to Papi, a blue light from Papi to Cerea, and finally a 
yellow light from Cerea to Miia. They all looked at one another, confused at what 
had just happened, when a slight pain caused them all to slump over. 


The glow around Miia’s tail intensified, causing her to groan slightly. She looked 
back at her long red tail, but nothing had physically changed yet she could feel 
something was off. As she continued to stare, it began to shrink inwards on itself. 
“What the heck is going on?!?” Miia asked, flabbergasted at the situation. 


And as Miia watched her tail shrink further, a different type of tingling sensation 
surged through the underside of her tail. The once scaly surface of what was left 
of her tail had begun to shift, becoming bulkier and thicker. On top of that it felt 
to her as if something was forcing its way out, causing Miia to gasp in a mix of 
pain and exhaustion. 


Managing to roll over, she caught a glimpse of what was happening. At first, they 
were only little nubs, then they quickly turned into growing limbs. Not even a full 
minute later four completely functional legs had emerged from her lower half 
under her tail. And as they pushed their way out of her body to full size, they 
took on red fur that spread across the rest of what used to be her magnificent 
tail, replacing the scales completely. 


With their length at full size and the muscles in them rapidly growing, the ends 
of her legs took on a hard, nail-like exterior, reminding her of those of horses. . 


At that time, there was almost nothing left that would have even hinted at Miia 
ever having been a lamia, as the rest of her snake tail now was barely as long as 
one of her legs now. But even that wasn’t meant to last, as that little piece of 
snake goodness quickly turned into a red tuft of fur, turning it from a snake tail 
into... a different type of tail. And she wasn’t even fast enough to react to her 
ears getting a similar treatment, as when Miia gripped her ears the scales on 
them had already been replaced with fur as well. 


Looking down at her new lower half, Miia gazed upon her new legs. She’s never 
had legs before, so this was a completely new experience. They just felt to her 
like more rigid and less flexible tails and now she had four of them, which all 
reminded her of a different kind of extra species. 


“Wait! Am I a centaur now?!?” She looked back at her new red horse tail, trying 
to move it. It waged a bit, but did not do much more. “Man, this thing is 
useless...” 


“Boah...” Papi let out, amazed by the sight of Miia turning into a centaur, yet 
failed to notice the glow emanating from her own legs. The long black talons on 
the end of her feet began to soften and weaken, making her trip and fall to the 
floor. All of a sudden, spreading her legs apart just seemed like an impossibility 
to her, even if she didn’t want to believe it. 


“Hrrrrm! Why won't Papi’s legs... go apart...?” She huffed, yet her legs just 
continued to drift further together and even started to fuse into one. They 
quickly lost their form and rigid structure, as even the bones in her legs seemed 
to get more flexible the further the fusion progressed. Finally after her legs had 
completely fused together into one, Papi looked down at her appendage. “What 
happened to my feet? Is Papi down to only one leg now!” 


The shine around her lower half intensified again causing her one leg to begin to 
inflate, growing thicker and meatier, as well as longer. And as it expanded blue 
scales stared appearing around her ever growing appendage, making their home 
on it sporadically at first, before quickly filling almost every part of her very long 
lower body. And after only a little while, her new appendage became so long that 
she could even start to coil it around herself on the floor, causing her eyes to go 
wide. 


“This is so cool!” Papi yelped, surprisingly having decent control over her new 
tail as she propped herself up with it. 


As Papi messed around with her new tail the shine appeared on her wings. 
Feathers started to fall out one by one, vanishing into thin air before any of them 
even managed to land on the floor, which also revealed a set of pale arms with 
simple palms on the end. To her amazement, those palms were painlessly split 
into five fingers, each of them giving Papi a level of control over them that she 
just wasn’t used to. Yet all she did when she saw them was thrust them into the 
air from joy. 


“Papi has hands now!” Papi excitedly declared, gripping and releasing her hand 
as if she was practicing using her fingers. 


That's when Papi began to race around the room slithering with her new tail at 
incredible speeds to explore her new abilities, paying little attention to the 
lingering glow that settled at her upper body. Because in that time where she 
dashed around her room, her body quickly began to mature, some parts of her 
body more than others. Her hair grew ever so slightly longer, her face matured 
to give the actual impression as if she was a 19 year old and her chest... 
improved by a lot. Though even with two massive titans of mammaries on her 
chest, Papi wasn’t even slowed down in the slightest. 


“Aren’t you concerned about what happened to you?” Miia asked, angrily staring 
at the newly formed lamia while trying to get up on her new legs as well. 


“Why should Papi? This is cool, and Papi can actually hold things now!” Papi 
slithered across the floor effortlessly, embracing her new form. 


“Urgh... ” Cerea let out, causing both girls to turn to the struggling centauress. 
She tried to stand up on her own centaur legs once again but found herself too 
weak to do anything, so she collapsed onto the floor once again. As she landed 

the glow reappeared in her lower half. 


Cerea felt like her back legs began to grow numb, making it harder and harder 
for her to move them. And then they started to inexplicably shrink as they slid 
back into her centaur body, making Cerea just stare in disbelief of what was 
happening to her. It didn’t even take more than a few moments before they were 
fully swallowed up, leaving her with what now essentially looked like a very long 
horsey buttocks. 


But that didn’t last for long, as her lower half also quickly began to retract 
towards the main body, making it literally look like her butt was shrinking. Cerea 
could do nothing more than observe her shrinking form with wide eyes. 


Her butt almost felt like it was slapped into her body when it finally came into 
reach of her hands for the very first time, making her do a double take on 
whether it was real or not. At the same time, her front legs started to glow, and 
her hooves started to elongate, splitting into multiple smaller parts and 
becoming sharper, until they had completely changed into talons of a Harpy. The 
bones inside of her legs had also changed significantly, hollowing out to make 
them lighter but maintaining most of their strength. 


All the while on the outside, all the hair on her legs had seemingly disappeared, 
replaced by yellow toned scales, which spread from her new talons stopping half 
way up her thighs. 


“What mad trickery is this?!? Are we switching...?” 


Cerea attempted to lean forwards using her hands but was interrupted by 
another burst of light, causing her to be flung backwards and her arms to shrink 
back, forcing her to fall onto her back once more. 


Looking over at her arms, she noticed what appeared to be a blonde feather 
sitting in her arm. Then another. Then two more. Before she could examine it 
further, the feathers exploded into a bright flash of gold covering her arms in 
feathers, making her flap them around helplessly as she tried to figure out what 
the heck was going on. As this happened her fingers started to retract as 
well,sinking into the palm of her hand and leaving behind only a single clawed 
thumb, much like the one Papi used to have. 


Having finally weathered the storm, Cerea tried to lift herself up again and 
actually successfully stood up on her new set of legs, yet still felt wobbly and... 
oddly lightweight. “This is so weird... How do you stand on two feet all day 
without falling over... Uwaaa!” 


In a final flash of light Cerea out of nowhere, let out all of the air in her lungs. It 
was as if she had been punched in the chest and her body reacted just as 
extremely. Everything about her upper body shrank, from the length of her legs 
to her waist and most strikingly, her chest. Everything quickly shrunk to childlike 
proportions, yet somehow Cerea really didn’t feel younger because of that. 


There was a moment of silence between them as both Cerea and Miia tried to 
figure out what had happened. Meanwhile Papi continued to slide around the 
room unbothered by the staring contest Cerea and Miia were holding. 


“we need to call darling immediately! I don’t like being a centaur...” Miia 
stated, shakily staggering her way over to the phone plugged into the wall, 
crashing into the wall a few more times than she would have liked to admit. 
Cerea followed close behind also trying not to fall due to her new center of 
gravity being so off. Which was also easier said than done. 


When Miia finally reached the device, she was letting out gasps of joy and pride 
that she had managed to get this far. Cerea briefly attempted to take the phone 
from Miia's hands to call her master first, yet quickly realized that her hands 
really weren’t capable of that, much to Miia’s amusement. Though as Miia 
punched in the number to call Darling, she heard the door unlock itself and 
swing open. 


All three girls instantly stormed towards the doors as fast as they could. 


“I’m back! Please tell me everything's fi- UGHA!!!” Kimihito’s words were 
abruptly cut off as Papi wrapped her new tail around him, starting to suffocate 
him. 


“Papi sees why Miia does this. Papi feels so warm next to Master.” Papi said, 
gradually tightening her grip on Kimihito. He was slowly turning blue by the time 
Miia managed to reach Papi. 


“Get off my darling, you brute!” Miia cried, unwinding the snake from around 
Kimihitos body with strength she didn’t even know she possessed, but was happy 
to have anyways. Papi thankfully didn’t resist much, which made her job easier. 
“You are turning him blue, you moron! We still need his help, you know! You 
can’t just suffocate him!” 


“Yeah... Hearing that from your mouth is very...” Cerea spoke with her much 
more chirper voice, yet Miia responded once again. “Shut it! I just want Darling 
to turn us back!” 


“Aww... Papi still wanted to play...” Papi let out disappointed, her upper body 
being lifted up by one of Miia’s hands while around 80% of her snake body was 
still on the ground. Yet she didn’t resist anymore. 


And while this isn’t exactly much crazier than other things that had happened 
lately, this time, as he looked at the angry red centaur Miia, the playful blue 
lamia Papi and the disappointed looking yellow harpy Cerea, he couldn’t help but 
wonder one thing:“What the hell happened while I was gone?!?” 
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Hey so out of curiosity will there be an part 2 as well? 
Vinteach 


Fun little story! I initially expected for them to just swap minds/bodies, but this 
outcome is a lot better and more creative! 


...except for Cerea. How dare this device take her poor, innocent chest! D: 


The transformations were explained with a variety of words in in good detail - I 
liked that. I noticed some repetitions at the start, but it wasn't too bad. Well done 
overall, you two! 
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